16             THE FORTUNES AND MISFORTUNES

But why sister, (says the elder brother,) why do
you exclaim so about the fortune ? you are none of
them that want a fortune, whatever else you want.

I understand you brother, (replies the lady very
smartly;) you suppose I have the money and want
the beauty; but as times go now, the first will do,,
so I have the better of rny neighbours.

Well, says the younger brother, but your neigh-
bours may be even with you ; for beauty will steal
a husband sometimes in spite of money.; and when
the maid chances to be handsomer than the
mistress, she oftentimes makes as good a market,
and rides in a coach before her,

I thought it was time for me to withdraw, and I
did so; but not so far, but that I heard all their
discourse, in which T heard abundance of fine things
said of myself, which prompted my vanity, but, as I
soon found, was not the way to increase my interest
in the family, for the sister and the younger brother
fell grievously out about it; and as he said some
very disobliging things to her, upon my account, so
I could easily see that she resented them, by her
future conduct to me, which indeed was very unjust;
for I had never had the least thought of what she
suspected, as to her younger brother: indeed the
elder brother in his distant remote way had said a
great many things as in jest, which I had the folly
to believe were in earnest, or to flatter myself with
the hopes of what I ought to have supposed he never
intended.

It happened one day that he came running up
stairs, towards the room where his sister used to
sit and work, as he often used to do; and calling to
them before he came in, as was his way too, I be-
ing there alone, stept to the door, and said, Sir, the
ladies are not here, they are walked down the gar-
den : as I stept forward to say this, he was just